see my Jenny, of course. When are you coming

back to us ? Make it soon.

JOY (really almost arch, she is) : Don't you dare to

be polite to me, Mr. Ragg. You've got your

Jenny and you wouldn't even notice if you never

saw me again.

WILLIE : On the contrary, I have almost come

to regard you, during these last three weeks,

as an essential corner of a very happy triangle.

JANE (with good-natured irony) : Indeed, I don't

know what our engagement would have been

without you.

JOY :  Three is  not  usually  regarded  as  the

ideal number for an engagement.

JANE (unable to help it) : But, to the best of my

knowledge, Willie has never been engaged to

more than one of us.

JOY (with a glance at WILLIE) : I have never

forgotten it.

WILLIE : And why should you ? After all, I
can only be one of countless admirers.

JANE- (her good humour restored) : Willie, you carry
politeness to a pitch that would terrify the most
trusting fiancee. No wonder every woman
loves you.

WILLIE : My dear, if politeness were the only
reason for my success, I couldn't begin to
compete against, say, an efficient head waiter.
JOY : Have you ever had to ?

[But WILLIE is not so easily trapped.
WiLLiE (to JANE) : M'lud, must I answer that
question ?
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